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ADVERTISEMENT. 


HE charafler of Sally (in which the little 

adreſs who performed it, diſcovered more 
than the dawn of theatrical genius) is an 
imitation of that of Babet, in the comedy of 
La Fauſſe Agnes, by Deſtouches ---and there 
are ſome traits of the character of Kitchen, 


in the gd vol. of The Cox NorssRUR. 

1 To theſe acknowledgments, the Author has 
only to add his moſt grateful thanks to the 
Public, for their candid and indulgent recep- 
ion of this little piece, as well as to the per- 
3 formers, for their great excellence in the re- 
T preſentation of it. 
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. CHARACTERERES 


Dapper wit, — Mr. Dyer. 
| Jenkins —— — Mr. Hull. 
Town,, — — Mr. Wroughtan- 


e 


* 
. x -* 


| SCENE Covent Garden. 
* Townly crofſing the ſtare— Jenkins calling. 


after him. 


H O LL O—Tom! 
TOWNE TY. 

Who's there? Jenkins! 

A FEN K-41 NS 

Ay Where are you going? 

1 TOW NE Y.- 

= To the play. | 

4 . JENKINS. 

Ihe play! What is it? Let me ſee — MAN 

AND WIFE; Ox, Tux SHAKESPEARE JU- 

*> BILEE—So, ſo! a new comedy! Whoſe. is it? 

= TOWNL L. 

Don't y ou know ? 


43 _ JENKINS: 


PRE EL U DE. 
| TENKANS. 

Not I T have been partridge-ſhooting ever 
ſinee the Hirſt of September and am but juſt 
come to town Who is the author ? 

TOW NLE 
Your: friend and acquaintance—the Manager. 
5 JENKINS. 

W hat! little Dapperwit ? 

FFV 


The ſame. — Here he comes, faith —— ſpeak 
to m, Tom. walt him about his . 


Enter Dappervit. 


JENKINS. | 
Ha, George! —— How do you? Well 
but you need not look ſo melancholy — What! 
in mourning! — another annuity, I 1 — 
9 HP 
5 DAP PERWI I. 


No Jam in mourning, Sir, for a dear and 


worthy friend, and a moſt valuable partner — a 


man, whoſe goodneſs of heart was even ſuperior to 
his admirable talents in his profeſſion. 
TOWN YL. 


Your friend's death was a public loſs, Sir. 


BY He was deſervedly a favourite of the public, and 
1 is very generally regretted. 


JENKINS. 


Well, but George, now. you have put on 
|; Mourning for your friend, I am afraid you will 
be obliged to continue to wear it for Covent- -gar- 
dien theatre. 


D AP- 


n „ in 
3 DAP PER WIT. i 6 
1 T hope not, Sir The public is candid and 
3 Penerous; and we muſt be attentive and ipoul- 
3 + trious. 


Yes — you have been dabbling again, I ſee. 
1 1 TAN | 
j A ſtroke at the Jubilee — Ha, Mr. Dapperit! 
. „%)FFFFFF 


An innocent laugh, Sir — raiſed out of an ad- 
venture which, I have taken the liberty to ſuppole, . 
happened during that period. —— As to the Jubi- 
lee itſelf, or the deſign and conduct of it, I cannot 
= conſider them as objects of ſatire, 

y TOWN LY, 

No, Sir? they have been roundly attacked 
| Lodgings without beds —— Dinners without 
Z vicuals —— 

= : - DAPPERWI T. 5 
I know what you mean, Sir. My friend 
Paſquin has infinite humour, but his pleaſantries 
are exceedingly harmleſs, and I believe he wiſhes 
they ſhould be ſo.— The ſcandal of others is mere 
 Cirt—throw a great deal, and ſome of it will ſtick. 
But the ſatire of Paquin 1 is like fuller's-earth—it 
daubs your coat indecd for a time — but it ſoon 
grows 5 Cry ; and when it rubs off, your coat is fo 
much the cleaner. Thus it has happened on the 
& preſent occaſion for after all, genilemen, if a 
£4 building be erected for a particular purpoſe, is not 
* natural to pull it down again, when that pur- 
Poſe is anſwered ? A great number of people can- 
not be aſſembled without creating a crowd—a rainy 
day will prevent the exhibition of a pageant—and 
heavy ſhowers deſtroy the effect of a firework. 

9 „ TOWNL I. 


CCC J 2. 
TOWNLEY;, 
17 Sir - but an ode without poetry 
DAPPERWIT. 4 
As to the ode it had one capital fault, I 
muſt confeſs. | | 2 
TOWNLY and JENKINS, 
Wel — and what was it? 
DAPPERWIT. 
Why, Gentlemen, I underſtood every word of 


it. Now, an ode, they ſay — an ode 


to be very good, ſhould be wholly unintelligible, 


TOW MLT. Y 

Oh, your ſervant, Sir ! | Na 

JENKINS. 5 

Well but you intend to give it us here, I FF 
ſuppoſe ? | 1 
DAPPERWIT. 3 

No ——— the ode can no where be heard to ſo . 


much advantage as. from the mouth of the author 
— and indeed it was fo happily calculated for the 
1 time and place, for which it was originally intend- g 
1 ed, and the ſpeaker ſo truly felt a noble enthuſiaſm 

g on the occaſion, that you have loſt a very exquiſite fe 
pleaſure (never to be retrieved) by not hearing it at 
Stratford- -upon-Avon. 


TOWNUY. 
but the pageant and the maſque- 


0 Well, Sir 
rade 
| | DAPPERWIT. 


Thoſe you ſhall ſee, Sir and perhaps they 
may appear to more advantage, and be ſeen with 7 
more ſatisfaction, at the Theatres Royal, than they m 
eould have been at Stratford itſelf. 3 


JENKINS. 


PR E LU DF. | ll 


JENKINS. 
3 Well — but George — tell us a little of your 
] comedy. | 
; DAPPERWTIT:. 


Walk in, Sir, and it will ſpeak for i 


curtain is juſt going to draw up. 


JENKINS. 
And how do you feel yourſelf Eh, George! 


DAPPERWIT. | 
= Much as uſual on ſimilar occaſions — all hurry: 
and flutter — which ſtrangers are apt to miſtake - 
3 for high ſpirits, and my friends and acquaintance- 
knou to be nothing but apprehenſion. 


TOWNLY 

? We'll give you a hand — I know of a ſtrong 
5 9 Party againſt it, I can tell you, Sir. 
I DBAFPERWET. 
Is fear no party, unleſs my own dulneſs raiſes. one 
againſt me. The public will ſuffer no party, no 
1 alice, to interrupt its amuſements. — If I ſuc- 
ö peed, I ſhall owe my ſucceſs to their indulgence — - 
1 I fail, I ſhall owe it to myſelf. With theſe ſen- 

fiments I enter the theatre. —Come, Gentlemen 
my trial is near coming on, for the play muſt be 
quit going to begin. 
N 
| We attend you, Sir. 
I | JENKINS. 
Well ſaid, little Dapperwit—Have a good heart, 
my boy! We'll keep it up, I warrant you! 
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CHARACTERS. 


1 Croſs, ——— —ů Mr. Shuter, 
i Marcourt,  —— — Mr. Woodward, 
Kitchen, — — Mr. Dunſtall, 
Colonel Frankly, — —— Mr. Perry, 
- Landlord, — Mr. Morris, 


Fleece, JFF Mr. R. Smith, 


Mr. Lewes, 
Mr. Davis, 
Mr. Wignell, 
Oſtler, — — Mr, Quick, 


Paſſengers, ; 8 co 45h - a 
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Mrs. Green, | 


| | Mrs. Croſs, — 
| Mrs. Bulkley, 


Charlotte, — — 
Sally, — 


LCLettice, — — Mrs. Mattocks, 
/ Cn 


1 Landlady, Mrs. Gardner, 


Agen, —.— l e. 
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SCENE, an lun at Stratford upon Avon. 
A Bells ringing —People behind calling Waiter! 
2 Waiter! Oſtler! Houſe! &c. Watters an- 
7 fwering, Coming! Landlady calling. Fo- 
ple croſs the Stage different Mays Ihen en- 
ter Landlord and Oftler, 


LAND LORD: | 
T TELL you, Oftler, you muſt find ſtabling 
for the ſet of horſes that came in laſt. 

3 OS T1TL EK 1 
tell you, Sir, it is unpoſhble—T cou'd not put 
the horſes if they wou'd give me ten guineas a 


2 | for them, 
q LAND LOEDRK. 77 
M hy can't you put ſome of them in the corner 


able ? | 
9 J | 
can't, Sir. Jack Pratt has taken it all for 
VBirligig, that's entered to run for the Jubalo 
Up, you know. * | 

4 LAND LORD. 
Well—well—it does not ſignify the gentlemen 
J ladies are particular acquaintances of the 
3 5 ſteward — 


F ISIS OOO OR 


— 


2 MAN any WIFE; Ox, Tur 4 
ſteward—and you mult find room for their horſes | 4 


ſomewhere. 
OS + E R. E. 
I muſt turn ſomebody's elſe's horſes to graſi | 1 
then. [Exit. 


Bells ringing—and: People calling again—Waiters to 
enſwering, Coming |—zhen enter Luke and three 1 

or four othgr Waiters. * 

LANDLORD: 

late, Waiters, anſwer the bells—T am ſo lame, if 

JI can ſcarce hobble about, and I want to be in fif- ® 0 
ty places at once. Luke, you have the care of 4 9 
moſt part of the houſe: why don't you anſwer the 
bells ? [Landlord hobbles out. 7 
Coming, Sir, coming Lo He; Richard, take os 
this bottle of Madeira to the gentleman and lady 7 

in the As you like it — Jack, carry a crown bow] 3 

of punch into the 228 for Meaſure—Do you, q 
Thomas, take a dozen more Port wine, and pipes 
and tobacco, to the muſic—they drink like fiſhes 3 
—they are in The Tempeſi—d'ye hear ?—and f. 
William, do you make haſte with half a dozen of = 
claret to the gentlemen in the Merry Wives—they 8 ” 
have been calling and ringing this half hour, & 
BUCK. [within] 


Waiter! * 
3 LUKE, * 
Coming, Sir, coming! | Vc! 
Enter Buck, tipſy. es! 
B U C K. [ inging.] | out « 
All ſhall yield ta the mulberry tree, neck: 


Bend to thee ; oun 
Sweet Mulberry ! RH 
Matchleſs was He 
Who planted thee, 


And thou like bin immer doit be. 
Here 


SHAKESPEARE JUBILEE, 3 


ere, you Waiter | you ſcoundrel you, what's the 
geaning you don't bring the wine we call'd for? 
Ve are obliged to ſit up all night becauſe there 
| 2 no beds, and you won't ſupply us with liquor 
; keep us in good humour. 

LUKE. 

eg your honour's pardon — Do all in our 
wer to oblige—Wait on ſeven companies my- 
If; and have ſeven waiters under me, at three 


ES 72 F 
$1 1 5 x 


: 


"2 nd ſix-pence a day. 
A BUCK 
e How the fellow gabbles ! Have not I ſeen 


your face before, you fir ? 

41. 2. 3 3 E. | 

ke f T ah—your honour knows me well enough.— 

9 Fam Luke, Luke, your honour, from the St. 

14 lban's. But in the ſummer, buſineſs being dead 
g town—all the quality gone, your honour knows 


Al go too—and wait at all public places in the 
85 8 guntry—I came over here from Vork races had 


Mlf-a-dozen waiters under me there too A little 
ol fore that I was at the inſtallation at Cambridge 
From hence I go to the Glouceſter Muſic- meet- 
© in me—In OQober I ſhall be at Newmarket—And 
by the meeting of parliament you'll find Luke, 
wneſt Luke, your honour—at the St. Alban's 
ain. | 
1 S 
4 Chatter —chatter — chatter — the fellow bad- 
gs his words one upon arother—and- drives em 
AJ of his mouth like the liquor out of a narrow- 
ny ked bottle— Get us the wine direaly, you 
@undrel you, 


LUKE | 

| Str. (Bell rings) DO Sir, coming | 
3 Exit. 
lere, 


4 MAN AND WIFE; Ox, ThE 
Enter Snarl, in a Night-gown. 


ce And the worſt öf all beds is a Warwick. +» 
ſhire bed.“ - Buck what are you up too! 5 5 


Up! I have not been | in bed; ; there was none . 
to be got. - ne 
8 N AR L. 5 


I wiſh you had had mine then—T had rather | me 
fit up without reſt, than lie in bed without it.— 
J have been ſwinging in a hammock with a little | 1 
army walking over me and as to fleep, one might 
as well think of it in the Fower of Babel. Y 

BEUCK 7 

Come along with me then, and we'll teach ® 
you how to deſpiſe ſleep.—There is a ſet of us > 
have taken the room beyond the muſic for the ! 
whole time of the Jubilee—and it ſerves us for 
dining- room, parlour, and bed-chamber. Ever ®# 
ſince dinner to-day—faith I believe I may ſay yeſ- BY 
terday, for its almoſt day-light again—we have 
been following the example ſet us at the amphi- 
theatre, and have been drinking bumpers to the 
immortal memory of Shakeſpeare, to the ſteward &F* 

of the Jubilee, with a round of Shakeſpeare's toaſts 8 
— Here old Snarl! here's a jubilee-favour! ſee i 
here! (ſhewing bis cockade.) So. come along with MW 
me, my boy, and I'll introduce you to the jollieſt 
company at Stratford upon Avon—tor 

All ſhall pats to the mulberry tree, & co. 
[Exit ſinging with Snarl. 
Bar- bel ringing. | Land ody (when the bell ceaſes) al 
calling, Why WR Ken Joh Oſtler! 
Boots! Chamberlain! where are you all ? 


. 1% 
Os 
7 
* 
—— 1 


„9 


SHAKTSPPARFE JUBILEE. © 5 


Hen enter Landlady followed by Colonel Frankly 
and five other Paſſengers in the Birmingham 


J Coach. 
U 
T bis way ! this way, if you pleaſe, ladies and 
k- gentlemen! Why, Chambermaid, Richard ! 

mas! Boots, I fay! — — (Enter Chambermaid 
Wd 720 or three Waiters) Here is the Birmingham 
Pach has been overturned this morning — the 
Entry frightened out of their wits and nobody 
d ſhew them a room, or get them any refreſh- 
er | 1 erde chuſe coffee or tea - ſome hot wine 
d egg, a little warm punch, or a white negro, 
, dies and gentlemen? 

FIRST MAN PASSENGER. 
1 This is flying as they ſay—flying to town in 
: ne day, as they call it. — Hoiſted into the coach 
ch At ten o'clock at night, and ſtuck together as 
$ Cloſe as dried figs—Here, in ſpite of fatigue, we 
fall aſleep before midnight, and ſoon after wake 
\ With a damned craſh, and find ourſelves canted 


air 


| N 3 4 
ne 


. 
ay 


or | 

1 wt a ſlough by way of a feather-bed—Damn 
1. [: derr flying, I ſay—a tight ſhip with plenty of ſea- 
* 1 om is worth forty ont. 


: 8 WOMAN PASSENGER. 


ne 1 Þ am ſure it's a ſhame, ſo it is, to ſtuff the 
rd Shach in the manner they do—ſix inſide paſſen- 
ſs | 8 "= two children in lap—three upon the box 


r upon. the top of the coach, and half a dozen 
in ihe baſket—— beſides hardware parcels and 
MAunches of veniſon in the boot and the coach 
1 its. Such a load! no wonder the machine 
| Huld break down or turn over. 
I. Þ ANOTHER WOMAN PASSENGER. 
Nercy on me] I am in ſuch a pickle—I am 
11 Hamed to be ſeen—and then J ſhall never recover 
19 my 


7 


6 # MAN AND. WIFE; On, THE 


my fright—pray, ma' am, could you get me & 2 [- 
little hartſhorn and water? * 
LANDLADY. . 

D'ye hear, Chambermaid? why don't youll 
ſtir ?—Some SN and water for the genie 
woman—fly, I fay 1 1 

SECOND MAN PASSENGER. : 
| Get me ſome mulled wine and a dry toaſt— | > 
D'ye hear, you Sir? zouns, how this houſe is al 
tered ! It uſed to be one of the beſt inns upon th 
road—but now there's hardly getting any body to 5 
come near one no attendance— n accommodation 

LANDLAPDY. 

I hope the gentry will excuſe all faults at pre- 2 k 
ſent— We never were ſo full in our days we're 
almoſt hurried out of our lives every houſe in the 
town 1s juſt the ſame —all as buſy as bees abou 
the jubalo. Poe 

SECOND MAN PASSENGER. 540 

Jubalo ! I have heard nothing but jubilees, an C 
_ Shakeſpeares, and mulberry-trees, for theſe threagy; 
months. What the devil is this jubilee ? a 

LANDLADY, F 

Lack-a- day, Sir, I can hardly tell you myſelf 
but 1t 1s one of the fineſt things that ever was ſeeny] 
— There is the great little gentleman from London 2 
and I don't know how many painters, and carpeny 4 
ters, and muſicianers, and actor- people, come 
down on purpoſe Great doings, I promiſe you. | * 

FIRST WOMAN PASSENGER. 

Is there to be any dancing, pray ? 

LANDLADY. 

Oh yes—abundance of dancing—but begun wit 
going to church, and ſinging of antums and o-ra-toy 
ries, I think they call them—and then there i- 


a 

Ne: 
"2 
$5 2 


c 


eating and drinking, and proceſſioning, and mal: 
queradingff 


bY 


7 S HAK ESPE ARE JUBILFF. 75 
e 4 ading, and horſe-racing, and fireworks—S | 
ay and as merry as the day 1 is long. | 
FIRST MAN PASSENGER. 
1 50 the night too, I warrant you landlady. 
le, L AND LADY 


C Oh ay ; a ball and entertainment. every right, 
bonour. | 


. this ſcene, coffee, tea, Sc. banded round 
to the paſſengers.) 


Enter Stage- Coachman, 


COACHMAN. 


re- is The horſes are put to, gentlefolks. 


ere} SECOND MAN PASSENGER. 


che 55 and by—we are coming, maſter whip! 


ou COACH MAN. 

Pleaſe to make a little haſte, my maſter this 

E: ent has thrown us quite out of our biaſs, as 

may ſay— we ſhall be two hours beyond our time 

1 pre we get to Woodſtock to- day The fly from 
don will wonder what is become on us. 

ar. FIRST MAN PASSENGER. 

een No, no: they'll think we broke our necks, of 

Jon, have broken their own necks, mayhap. 

den- COACH MAN. 

me Ah, Heaven bleſs your honour you're a mer- 

u. gentleman. | 

FIRST MAN PASSENGER. 

ow many knots dy'e go an hour, brother 

Man; 

vii + 


COACHMAN. 


% Ve goes above ſeven miles an hour—near ſeven 
e i a half—up hill and down, my. maſter. | 
naſ- | FIRS T 


ing, | 
8þ 


PE * z 5 , * , 
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MAN any WIPF; . Tur 


FIRST MAN PASSENGER. | p 

Well—you muſt let out a reef or two | x 
morning, to make up for loſt time—but di 
overſet the ſhip again.—But come I am am ji I 


ſer to the ſhip's company what's to pay, moth 
LANDLADY. 


Coffee— tea —wine—and bread and butt 
five and four pence, Sir. 


FIRST MAN PASSENGER. 
There — there's ſix ſhillings. —Good b'uf 
mother---Iwiſh you a merry jubalo ! L 
[ Exit e we with Ten "8 


LANDLADY. * 
EKindly welcome, Sir l welcome, ladies! kinf 2 
- welcome | —( Bell rings) Richard! anſwer to ls 
Magpye ! (another bell rings) Thomas! run upR 
the Moon I- Chamberlain! [Exit Sau 


(Colonel Frankly left fitting at a table--- Re- en 
Coachman.) 


40 
N 
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CO ACH MAN. 


The paſſengers are all in, my maſter ! 


FRANKLY. ot 

A good journey to them II ſhall go no fart 
with them Here's for yourſelf, honeſty ! v 
COACH MAN. * 

Thank you kindly- heaven bleſs you, maſteWp 
Colmel Frankly alone. in 5 

So !---Spite of accidents, I have reached ti 5 
ſcene of aQtion, however.---Charlotte, I. rec | 
; arr | 


= . SHAKESPEARE JUBILEE:: 
1 1 rrived yeſterday. --- Her father and mother 5 4 
. 1 to counteract each other, and ſhe to 
Paffle both. If our plan of operation does but 
acceed, I ſhall honour the name of Shakeſpeare 
ore than ever---for to us this celebrity will prove 
Poſt truly a jubilee.---But who comes here? As 
4 live, that puppy Marcourt.---The enemy, I ſee, 
1 | in motion bul the coxcomb little thinks I am 
Js rival---and, what is whimſical enough, always 
11 lues to make me his confidant---tho? I ſuppoſe 
e tells me no more than he tells every body elle. 


Enter Marcourt. 


* MARCO U RT. 
N FR Fleur! Take the baggage off the chaiſe, 
ja Ind come to me immediately,---My dear Frankly ! 
kin bo would have thought of finding you here? 
4 hat brought you to Stratford upon Avon. 


FRANKLY: 
The Birmingham ſtage- coach. 


MARCO UR. 
Joh, ridiculous ! And what could cram you in- | 
1 a ſtage- coach? 
3 | FRANK '9 . 
An accident — and an other accident had like 
have thrown me out of it again.—I have been 
1 a recruiting party in Staffordſhire.— Loſing a 
farth * eel of my poſt chaiſe, about ſix miles off, I 
Mas glad to get into the ſtage, which TI had ſcarce 
en done, when it was overturned. My fellow- 


vcllers are but juſt ſet forward for London. 
= - MARCOURT. 

ves — I met the plebeians juſt as JI drove 
1 to the e have been on the road all night 
17 | my ſelſ 


to 
ups 
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s. M egad. I raitled rden Oxford at mid- 
night, loud enough to rouſe all the ſleepy fellows 
of colleges—and am juſt arrived here, where, I 
find, no uy can gct a bed to PP in. 


F RA N K L N. 5 ped 
And what hurried you ſo? * 


„ = 
Why, you muſt know I ſhovld have been here 


a 
laſt night, at. fartheſt—but having promiled to : 
dine at the Macaroni men with ns 


Brampton, and Evergreen 


FRANKDY. y 
The noblemen of thoſe titles, Oye mean ? 5 


MARCO URx. 


Yes, to be ſure — but you never mention 1 
tles — titles of people you live with. 'Tis not! 
the Ton When you tay plain Townly, ee, . 
Jace, Ogleby, and fo for h, — People who live in 
the world mean the Duke, Marquis, or Lord of 
the name; --- but when we ſay Jack Wilſon, | 
George Belford, Ned 'Thomp' ad --- and ſo on- 
we mean a commoner — We ſpeak of peers as $ 
peers 'ubicribe themſelves in writing --- no Chriſ- Ik, 
tian name --- and nothing of the title except the & thi 
place from which it is taken. ö 


FRANK LV. 


\ 


I beg your pardon --- proceed. | 2 
ee 0 


Why then being engaged to dine with them, 
I fay, I did not iet out from Pall-Mall till be- I 
tween 3 
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een eight and nine o'clock. --- I loſt ſix hundred 


1 fore the chaiſe came to the door. 
„ 3 . FRA NKLY. 
Peep play! 


5 MARCO URN. 
y nothing at all — Lovelace loſt four and 
g Wrty hundred 16 Pr Airy of the Guards, at 
> ſame ſitting. --- We uſed to ſet ten or twenty, 
Whaps, ſome time ago --- but now, they never 
ke up a rouleau of leſs than fifty guineas. --- 
a Fleur ! (calling) where is this fellow? J muſt 
T off my boots. | 


FRANKLY. 
Did you ride any part of the way? 


: MARCOURT. 

What in the dark, and on the road Oh, 
yo! Indeed I hardly ever ride now but in 
e ſpring, through the three parks; or to pay 
Hits. 


ere 
to 
"yy 


ti- * 


* 

_ FRANKLY. 
e in | Viſits on horteback ? 

| of M MARCOURT. 


on, Ah not? We all viſit on horieback ſince the 
1--- Mw pavement ---- and I'm very often out the 
s as . ole morning without going off the ſtones.—— 
Iriſ- Wake horſe at Hall s ſtables, a ſhort bait at Ar- 
the | h r's --- a ſlice of pine-apple, and halt- a dozen 
# ſcandal and politicks at Betty's --- and ſo make. 
” * tour of the pariſh of St. James's through the 
8 are, Pall Mall, Piccadilly -- and HalPs ſtab les 
q Rin -E, La Fleur! Where the duce is this 
| fellow ! 1 have my hair dreſt theſe three 

1 Qurs, 
lem, | _FRANKE- 
W | 3 

Feen 
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: FRANKLY. | 
Not . ſix hours, if one may judge bf 
the quantity. Is not ſo much hair behind“ 


troubleſome? 
MAR C O . 

Not at all -- So far from it, that above hall 
of it is falſe for in an undreſs, unleſs 
have a club as thick as both your. doubled- fits) | 

ou are not fit to be ſeen ---but with that, a little 
F rench hat cut to the quick, that leaves you 
face as broad as Harry the Eighth's, an ell of ſnirt. 
ſleeves hanging over a ſhort half-inch pair of® 
ruffles, a coat powdered half way down your back, j 
a tambour waiſtcoat, white linen-breeches, and a 
taper ſwitch, in your hand, Jour figure, Frankl), 
muſt be irreſiſtible. 1 


FRANKLY. 

Your figure you mean, Marcourt. Bull 
what could prevail on you to exhibit it at war 
ford? Do you intend to make one in the pageant, 
and ſhew yourſelt as one of the characters on 
Shakeſpeare ? | ö 

MARCO UR. | | 

No faith; ſuch an original did not exiſt in 4 
his days ; and the writers of our time have left 
off drawing other people's characters ſor the ſake 0 


3 3 


7 
L 


t 
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of expoſing their own. 1 | 

FRANKLY. i $ 

Well — but your buſineſs here, Marcourt ? '1 
MARCOUR T. 8 


Bufineſs of conſequence, I can tell you, Frank- A 
ly. --- One muſt have a wite, you know, if it s 
only for the pleaſure of getting rid of her. i 

FRA NN . 


Oh, T conceive you! A matrimonial affair. Z 
MAR. 


MARCOURT. 


| Yes——the old affair with Charlous:... 
have now brought matters to a criſis. Old Croſs 
inal Id his wife --- the father and mother, you know 
1 - are always quarrelling no wonder, therefore, 
4 they ſquabble about the choice of a huſband for 
heir daughter. The mother, who is a kind of a 
90 *Eouſin of mine, and is deſirous of bringing the 


; 1 Firl into the world, has pitched upon me. 

«- ay FRANKLY. 

/. A wilt lady! 

* off MARCOURT. 

ack, Ves-—but the tramontane father 

nd 2 4 FRANK I. 8 5 

ka Has choſen ſome other man, I warrant you. 
b MARCOURT. 


He has --- but who now, of all mankind, d'ye 
think is, in his idea, a proper huſband for his 
daughter! That horrid fellow Kitchen. 

; FRANKLY. 

Kitchen What, the famous bon vivant? 


MAR C OUR. 
1 The ſame a fellow that has not an idea 
peyond a haunch of veniſon —— Kitchen and 
9 dld Croſs are of a club; and when Mrs. Croſs 
'Y and he had been wrangling, Kitchen, who is reck- 
2 ned a joker at the club, puts him into humour 


; again. 

FRANKLY. 

TY But he has ſome real pleaſantry, they ſay. 
5 MARCOURT. 


Not he — dull, dull as colonel Grin, who has 
got Joe Miller by heart, and is always teazing 
B you 
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A» with a ſtory.---No ſplaſh in the world H 
converſation is all table- de up of eating f 
and drinking. —He is a mere walking larder— His 
mind is a great pantry, from which he 1s = 
ſerving up ſome choice diſhes for the entertain. 
ment of his friends and acquaintance. 9 


NK Lx. 


But has not he been able to ERR Nmſelf LY 
formidable rival ? , 


MARCOURT. 


Formidable! ridiculous - NO, NO 
Father is his friend indeed, I 
| knows reaſon and then the girl is ſo fond— 
Poor thing ! ſhe doats on me to ee, 
tends to join in old Croſs's deſigns in favour o 
Kitchen, but holds a privy council with the mo- 
ther and me, and turns every motion to my ad- Y 
vantage.---Now this'it is, Frankly, that brings me 
poſt to Stratford.---The father you muſt know--- | 
but mum ! here comes Kitchen himſelf --- I knew 
we ſhould meet---but I am prepared for him. 
Hall ſnap the delicious morſel out of his mouth, 4 
I promiſe him. 1 


1 


Enter Kitchen and Landlord. 


KETCHEN. 1 

"What! the gout ?——hands and feet! bone 
landlord your wine is not ſound, I am afraid. 1 
LANDLORD. 1 

As any in England, Sir. 

EI TCHEN. Y 
Well —jet me have ſome refreſhment ther 1 
E. d —_ met with _—_ good upon the 
o 0% Z 
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Froad, ſince the rolls and trout at Urbesdge 

oY ry where elſe, plague take them, they gave me 

nothing but cow beef, ram mutton, "oy veals 

ſtale eggs, and white bacon. 

LANDLORD, 

Fou will find the beſt of every thing here, Sir. 
|: We never hear any complaints—and at preſent 

elf 94 1 e have made large proviſions on account of the 


Fubilee. 
KIT CHE N. 
- thel 1 | So you had need, landlord; for you ſeem to 
other ave an army to eat them up. 
— MARCO UR. 
pre. Prithee, landlord, what is this jubilee Mr. 
Ir of Kitchen, your humble ſervant. 
2 KITCHEN. 
had Your ſervant, Sir. [Diflant civility on both fades 


_ 1 {—conceitedly on the part of Marcourt, aud rough on 
ney bat of Kitchen. 
neil LANDLORD. 
outh, 4 The jubilee, Sir, is on account of our famous 
. 3 Shakeſpeare — the great play- writer, 
that wrote King Lear and his three Daughters, 
Ind Othello Moor of Venice. They ſay he loved 
veniſon—and, Heaven bleſs him! he has ſet many 
1 "Ba haunch going into our houſe—the town 1s brim 
one full of company. 


MARCOURT. 

If it is a Jubilee, it muſt be nonſenſical. —I was 

gat the Jubilee at Rome ſome years ago. 

1 LAND LORD. 

On, this is quite another thing, I believe, Sir. 
then There is no popery in our Jubilee, though it be- 
1 the 4 gan With going to church, they . 
road ] | B 2 KI T. 
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*® KITCHE N. 3 

I never knew any of our travelled fine gentle- 
men that did not draw compariſons between 
things totally oppoſite. Between antient Rome 
and this country, there might be ſome reſem- 
blance; but modern Italy is no more to be com- 
pared to Old England, than a ſirloin of beet to a 
| _— of macaroni. 


MARCOU RT. * 
| Flow ſhould a man talk of things abroad, who 
his paſt his whole life at home? You will allow 
us, Mr. Kitchen, to be more competent judges, 


55 
r 


who have travelled, and ſkimmed the cream of 

Europe. = 
KITCHEN. | ws 

T can travel to more advantage than moſt - of 

you, without ſtirring out of my elbow chair.— | 
I can digeſt what I read, and chew the cud of i 1 
reflection upon it.—As foe you fine gentlemen, # 
you ſkim the cream of Europe, as you ſay, and 
bring home nothing but froth, and whipt-ſillabub. 
MARCOURT. n 
Well faid, John Bull !—You like Shakeſpeare 

now, I warrant you. 

KL FOREN. 1 

Like him? I adore him! No man of ſenſe 
and true taſte can do otherwiſe.  F 
| MARCOURT:. = | 
Ay, I thought ſo. You prefer his puns and a 
quibbles to the wit and humour of Moliere, 1 WM i 


ſuppoſe. 
KIT HN. 3 
No, Sir. — Bigotry is not the growth of this WF 
country, i in literature any .more than in N . 
| uns 


8 

3 
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puns and quibbles were the vicious taſte of the 
times; and if they made their way into the pulpit, 
1 no wonder that they were to be met with on the 
ſtage. I hate a forced chace of puns and little 
conceits, as much as you can do. — Sheer wit is 
n like ſheer wine but a pun or a quibble rot it— 
ga pun is nothing but jingling the glaſſes, 
2 MARCO UR. 
Oh! they are not the only faults of his bar- 
barous farces — as uncouth a medley to preſent 
wi to this age as a pageant or a puppet-ſhew, — No 
5, foreigner can endure him. | | 

15 KEFT CHEN. 

7 They can't taſte him, becauſe they don't un- 

= derſtand him. 3 | 
of VE MARCOURT. 
— They can underſtand him well enough to be 
of X ſhocked at his abſurdities. A baby in the firſt 
n, act become a grown perſon in the laſt—plays 
nd made out of halfpennny ballads—ghoſt and grave 
b. diggers, witches and hobgoblins — Brutus and 
Caſius converſing like a couple of Engliſh Com- 
mon- councilmen. Hamlet killing a rat and 
it Othello raving about an old pocket-handkerchief. 

There's your Shakeſpeare for you. 

| KITCHEN. | 
Z NowlT ſhould have been ſure you had travelled, 
I had not known it before.—This is a mere 

XX haſh of foreign criticiſm, as falſe as ſuperficial, 
nd WF and made up of envy and ignorance. Shake- 
1 ſpeare, Mr. Marcourt Shakeſpeare is the Tur- 
tile of Literature. The lean of him may perhaps 
7 be worſe than the lean of any other meat ; 
4 but there is a deal of green fat, which is the 
n. moſt delicious ſtuff in the world, | 
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FRANKLY. 
Indeed, Marcourt, [ think the gentleman 1 1s e 


hard for you. 
| KETC H E N. 
A cruſt for the critics! that's all. 


MARCO URT. 


Never mind it. T ſhall be too hard for hins | 


reſently. 
F . KITCHEN. 


L T underſtand you—but I don't believe it. Char- 1 
lotte has no taſte for foreign cookery. 8 


M ARCO UR TF. 


Then ſhe has leſs taſte than J imagine. — The 
Where do they 


family are now at Stratford. 
lodge, landlord ? 
VF 


Whom does your honour mean ? 


MAR ODF. 
VII. Croſs and his family? 


LANDLORD. 


They have taken a whole houſe near the New 8 


Hall, Sir. 
MARCO UR. 


PI tell you what Mr. Kitchen — PII give you 2 
a hundred pounds to receive a thouſand on my 


marriage with Charlotte. 
KITCHEN. 


With all my heart; and I'll lay you a hogſhead 4s 


of claret you never marry her at all. 


| MARCOURT. 
Done. 


KITCHEN. =_ 

And done again. — And if you have a mind 
for any other bet, this gentleman ſhall hold the 
ſtakes. | 
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FRANKLY. 
Have a care I don't run away with them! 


KITCHEN. 


MAR C O U R £ 5 
Come then !—firſt to dreſs, and then * the 


KIT CHEN... 

And I ſay, firſt for a little refreſhment. 
Ceres and Bacchus are the warmeſt friends of 
Venus.—1 never found that love took away my 
ſtomach. [ Exeunt ſeverally. 


ACT 


X 5CENE an apartment in Croſs's Pw and 


Ari. Croſs at Breakfaſt. They fit ſilent ſome time. 


CROSS. 
ELL! am I to have another diſh of 
tea or no, Mrs. Croſs ? 
Mrs. CROSS. 
Lord, Mr. Croſs! I wonder you did not find 


1 fault that I had not poured out the ſecond diſh 
beſore you drank the firſt ! 


A CROSS 
Pſhaw ! [Throwing a ſlice of bread and butter on 


the plate. 
Mrs. CROS'S. 
What's the matter now, Mr. Croſs? 
CROSS: 
Matter the bread's bad—the butter's rank 
and the tea as coarſe as chopt hay. —It's a ſtrange 
thing one can never have a comfortable breakfaſt ! 


B 4 Mrs. CROSS: 
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Mrs. CRO 8 8. 4 
There is no ſuch thing as comfort, wheroverf 
ou are The bread is as good bread as ever was 
taſted—the butter's as ſweet as a violet—and the 
tea is the beſt ſixteen-milling green in the world 
—But in town it's juſt the ſame thing Vou do 3 
nothing but find fault there too — tho? I have my | 
ſugar from Fenchurch-ſtreet——my tea from the 
Graſshopper and the beſt Epping butter from 
the corner of Savile- row. 
CROSS: _—_ 
Ay; you have your particular place for every 
thing Not becauſe its better, but becauſe it's 
the faſhion—You would ſooner give a crown a . 
ard more for a ſilk than buy it any where but on 
ee. Bur I am never in the right in any 
thing—I dare ſay now you will inſiſt upon it, that WR 
this room is not damp—tho? I can ſwear it was not 
dry when I came down this morning—I ſhall catch 1 
my death of cold I ſuppoſe. 4A c 
Mrs. CROSS.  - 
Lord! you're ſo delicate — You may think z 
ourſelf very well off to have a good houſe over 
your head, when ſo many people are glad to lie 
in a hay-loft, and to lodge their fervants in lan- 
daus and poſt- chaiſes. 1 
CROSS. 1 
Well it's no matter — I deſerve it — What 
the plague had I to do at Stratford? — Such a 
ridiculous journey | I wonder how I could be ſuch 
a blockhead as to give into it — And as for yourſelf Xx 
too, you care no more for Shakeſpeare, than I for 
the Pope of Rome. 
Mrs. CROSS. | 
And what does that ſignify, as to going to the 


Jubilee? Are not all the people of condition 
| round 


5 


he 94 
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1 round the country to be here? Shakeſpeare is 


bs 7 nothing to the purpoſe; I would not ſee the fineſt 
bel = play the man ever wrote but in a ſide- box — 
ui | And one only goes into the ſide-box, becauſe it's 


Seing into the beſt company. 


CROSS 

Ves, that's reaſon enough for you to do any 

thing — Becauſe.a Counteſs, who has a range of 
rooms as long as Pall-Mall, gets the whole town 
ger at her route — You muſt have a route 
too, and ſqueeze all your acquaintance into two 
8 cloſets and a cupboard—Nay, laſt winter, when 
the town ran maſquerade-mad, you got a ridicu- 
lous party of about eighteen or twenty fops and 
Arts, to make fools of themſelves, and called it a 


| | maſquerade: | 


" Mrs. CROSS. 
h | f I am ſure every body admired the ſtile of the 


illumination — and then neither Negri nor Robin- 
ſon ever ſet out a more elegant ſide-board — Lady 
Frankair called it Mrs, Cornelys' in miniature 
| But you have no notion of any thing that's gen- 
"| Tou are not fit to live among the world. 
CRAFSS:; 
The world! Zounds, madam, does your map 
of the world comprehend only two pariſhes ?— 
The inhabitants of which laugh at all the reſt for 
Waping them! — Don't you ſee that this narrow 


| circle that you call e world, deſpiſe all you that 
f | , re out of it? and want to force your way into 
x pt? Are not they perpetually running away from 


ou? And are not they carrying London to Hamp- 
cad and Highgate on purpoſe to get rid of you? 


Mrs. CR O'S 8. 
1 This is all mere ſcandal and malice lt is very 
1 well known that I ſee none but the firſt people 
B 5 And 
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And if you had not affronted Sir Peter Levee, he! hy 
would have engaged to make Charlotte a maid of ; 7 


honour. 
CROSS, 


And L'll make her what moſt maids of honour 1 
would wiſh to be — The wife of a man of good | 
tenſe with a handſome fortune. 


Mrs. CROSS. 
Not of Mr. Kitchen, I hope. 


CROSS 
| And why not Mr. Kitchen, madam ? 


Mrs. CROSS. 


He had better marry his cook-maid—a wretch 1 ? 
—He never mixes with a perſon of faſhion, ex- | 
cept by chance at Bath, where he goes to recover | 
his digeſtion after having over-eat himſelf, 1 

e Dd. 'F 

And that flimſy piece of quality-binding, Mar! | 
eourt, is always running after a title, like a child | 2 
after a butterfl He is a mere Lord-hunter, 
and loſes all the little ſenſe and money he has in Þ 


the purſuit. 
Mrs. CROS 8. 7 
Nobody deſpiſes good company, but thoſe that | 


bave not accompliſhments to quality themſelves | 
to get into it — Mr. Marcourt ſees every body, 
ſubſcribes to Almack's, and (the firſt vacant bo- 
rough) my Lord Neverout will bring him into | 


parliament. 
. 4 
With all my heart; ſo as the puppy does not 1 
put himſelf up as a candidate for my daughter. 


Mrs. CROSS, | 


% * 5 
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1 Mrs. CROSS. 
of Z 1 am ſure, if ever ſhe has any thing to ſay to 


that Mr. Kitchen, ſhe deſerves to be confined for a 
mad woman. 
9 CROSS 
There are a great many mad women, that are 
not confined at all. 
Mrs. CROSS. 
And there is ſuch a thing as a melancholy mad 


man, who is of all others the moſt miſerable in 
| Hm and the moſt ſhocking to other people. 


CR O 5 0 


Don't provoke me, Mrs. Croſs ! Don't provokes 
. me! You know I can't bear it. 


Mrs. CROSS. 


What's the matter with, the man? Have I ſaid 
7 A ſingle thing to give you the leaſt provocation? 1 


8 


won't ſpeak another word. 


ar. | They fit filent a little aubiles 
= „% OTK 
4 : b A puppy! | 1. [muttering.. 
| Mrs. CROSS. 

Ti tum dum— Lumming. 
hat CROSS | 8 
ves A coxcombical fellow that [muttering._ 
dy, + - Mrs. CROSS „ 
bo- Li dum ti Lummin g= 
as CROSS. N 


A provoking woman | 
Mrs. CROSS. 
Tum ti tum tee [bumming, 


CROSS 
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CROSS. . 


2s there's no bearing this uſage I 
have a good mind to order the chaiſe, and ſet out 
for London immediately. 7 


Mrs. CROSS. 1 
Lord, Mr. Croſs, why do you put yourſelf ſo 7 


much out of temper? Am not J as quiet as a lamb? 


„„ | _—_ 
You know You know Mrs. Croſs, that 
this cool inſolence is ten times more provoking than 
paſſion — But P11 fay no more to you am a fool 
to mind your nonſenſe. [| tabes a paper and reads, i 
Mrs, CROSS. [after a little while.} 
Will you have any more tea, Mr. Croſs? 
SRO | - 
No. ' [without oking off the fo er, ky; 
Mr. CROSS. IN 
Shall I ſend away the things ? 
S8. 


Pſhaw ! ; [turns round in bis chair, 


Mrs. CROSS, | 

John (Servant enters) take away the tea- things a 
CROSS: 8 
Let them alone! 
Mr. CROSS. 


Why, have not Jou done breakfaſt, Mr. 9 1 
5 CROSS. E 


No. | 
| S E N . . 
Mr. Kitchen, Sir, is juſt come to wait on you. 


* 


Mrs. CROSS. 


SHAKESPEARE TUBILEE. E | 
Ms, CROSS 


» — 


b J _ | 
a CROSS 


5 IA. Kitchen | ſhew him up immediately! Cexit 
$ vant, ------ Mrs. Croſs following ) Stay, madam ! 
1 Wolf upou your not leaving the room. 


1 Mrs. CROSS. 


What ſhould I ſtay for? I have nothing to ſay 
him. | 


n 1 . 
1 don't care --- I won't have him affronted. 
LMrs. Croſs throws herſelf into a chair. 
Enter Kitchen. | 
8 CROSS. 
r. | b dear friend 
KITCHEN 


Wir, I am: heartily glad to ſee you — Madam, 
ſl dur moſt humble ſervant | — [to Mrs, Croſs. 


r. M. R S8 
: RY our ſervant, Sir. lun 
"| CROSS. 
Well — but where's your ſervant and your port- 
Ganteau ? 


| 1 KITCHEN. 
$f I the White Lion, 
CRONS 


Jon, you muſt order them here — you muſt B 
Ich us during the Jubilee; we have a very good 
om ſor you. 


Re-enter 
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| Re-enter Servant. thy 
. 50 

Mr. Marcourt, madam, is come to wait on you] ten 
Mrs. CROSS. to 


Oh, I am glad of it — ſhew him into my dreſ. the 
ſing-room, I'll wait on him there—Mr. Kitchen, {© We 


your humble ſervant. Exit baſtih). Par 
KITCHEN. 1 
Your ſervant, madam. | 
CROSS. 
Harkye, John! | : 1 
SERVANT. [Returning] 48 
Sir! | | int 
| . | 
Tell my daughter Charlotte to come here. 
| S R ANT. pl 
Yes Sir. [Exit Nan; 


KITCHEN. 

Well, Sir, I have obeyed your orders, you ſee. 
— I have croſſed the country from the Weſt of be. 
England, on purpoſe to attend you. — Colonel ſas 
Cramwell, Lord Pepper, and two or three more of pe 
us, have been on a coaſting party. — It has been a 
delighttul ſummer; and I think I never knew the 
whitings, turbots, brills, red mullets, and John Þ;, : 
Dories in higher perfection. a 0 
| . 


J am moſt heartily glad to ſee you, Mr. Kit- 
chen; and this meeting will, I think, be deciſive, 
— Our ſchemes are now ripe for execution — Il ;; 
4 have humoured my wife in this ridiculous journey, 
} merely becauſe it gave me a better opportunity of 

| thwarting 


7 
Vo 
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thwarting her in the grand point of Charlotte's 
marriage. — This houſe, you muſt know, has been 

taken in our name for this month, under the pre- 
du tence. of attending this jubilee — but really in order 

to make the family pariſhioners —by which means 
ef. the banns have been aſked, as the law requires, be- 
tween you and Charlotte — and the miniſter is pre- 
pared to perform the ceremony this very morning. 
| EI TCHESN. | 
But is Miſs Charlotte prepared for it ? 
CROSS 

Perfectly - Charlotte is a ſhrewd clever gir] 
and tho? ſhe carries it fair with her mother, w 
do every thing that I bid her, and is wholly in you. 
intereſt, Oh, here ſhe is! 

Enter Charlotte. 


Come hither, Charlotte ! I have once more the 
pleaſure of preſenting Mr. Kitchen to you, and by 
and by T hope you will receive him as my ſon-in-law, 


T6 

CHARLOTTE 
e. Don't you think, Sir, I have a hard taſk of it 
of ¶ between you and my mama? Your commands are 
el Nas oppoſite as north and ſouth, and yet you both ex- 
of N pect to be obeyed. | = 
a | * 
= Never tell me --- I am maſter of the family 


nit is her duty to honour and obey; and I am reſolv- 
ed to be abſolute. | 


CHARLOTTE, 
5 Ah my dear papa — Your inſiſting ſo eter- 
-. © nally upon your right, is the very thing that renders 
IW it so difficult to maintain it. All women love 
power; and the beſt way of ſecuring their obedi- 
ff . | | ence,; 


r — » 
1 * * * - ” 7 
* = 
* 5 4 
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ence, is to tell them that they govern you. B 
CROSS. 
Did not I ſay, ſhe was a ſhrewd girl, Mr. Kit- N 
chen? | - | 

. 3 

The young lady is perfectly in the right. A wife 
is like a trout ; ſhe muſt be tickled, Mr. Croſs. h 
| CROSS. oF V 
Well --- but have you prepared matters? How oaks 
do you propoſe to manage it ? 0 

CHARLOTTE. F 

Juſt as J have managed every thing elſe : while 
my mama ſuppoſes I approve of her choiae, ſhe þ 
has no ſuſpicion of my favouring your own --- but & 


what d'ye you think ſhe would ſay, if 1 was to tell Hue 
her that Mr. Marcourt was my averſion ? --- I have PP 
never dropt a ſingle word to her in behalf of Mr. | rl 
Kitchen. | | | 


| CROSS. | 
Well, well --- that may be right enough per- 1 
haps. ------ But no wonder that Mareourtꝰ's your 


averſion. He is one of the moſt empty feather- 
headed coxcombs in town. | | 


N. 


An inſipid fellow, Madam ! --- neither pepper 
nor ſalt in him. | 


CROSS. 


True. My daughter has not the leaſt reliſh 
for bim. - But Charlotte ! won't it be difficult 


to carry on this affair in the midſt. of ſo much com. 
pany ? 
 - CHARLOTTE. — 
Oh no! the more the merrier, Sir. 7 


K I T- 


U 


2 
TI 5 
. 
. 
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„ JE TT CHE MN | 
But the fewer, the better cheer, Madam. 


CHARLOT FE 


Not in this inſtance, Sir. This jubilee i is a for- 
unate circumſtance. One is never ſo private as in 
croud, you know. . 


KITCHEN, 
Why that's true. Intrigues carried on in the 
ace of the world are always leaſt liable to detec- 


Ilt- 


„Ife 


ow 


jon - and now-a-days moſt people ſeem to 
& upon that principle. 
ile! C HARLOT TE. 


he! A truce with your ſatire, Sir; for we are not to 
ut & barefaced, I aſſure you: and the jubilee con- 
ell luding with a maſquerade affords us an admirable 


ve opportunity Do you --- Lord, Pm a mad 
lr. girl --- was going to make an aſſignation with you 
Pefore my father's face. 5 
ER OS 5: 
r- Do! do Il infiſt on it. 
ar „ CHARLOTTE. 


Why then I ſhall flip on my dreſs, which is 4 
ue Turkiſh habit, directly, after dinner, and in 
hat I ſhall expect you about ſeven o'clock. * 


5 KITCHEN. 
| Tam a turk, if I do not attend you. 
h AwHARLOTEE 
It WM Take care, I don't find you a Baſhaw. « 
5 "RKETCHEM 


A downright Engliſh huſband, en you. 
5 No water-drinking religion for me, Madam, 


I ſhall 
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| I ſhall break the laws of Mahomet, this very everWien« 
ing, and toaſt your health in a bumper of the moſint 
generous wine to be found in the town of Strat an 
ford. | nc 
CROSS. e i 
Temperance! temperance till after to-morroyſſþr j 

T beſeech you, Mr. Kitchen! after that you maj 


drink up the Avon. = 5 
KITCHEN. ' 

I would not give a guinea a ton for it 12 
Shakeſpeare upon the banks, and the perch Out o 
the ſtream, are all I want of it. EP O! 

„ CROSS. 

But come we muſt bid. Charlotte good H. 
morrow— I'll attend you to the Inn, and order you 
ſervant and baggage up hither, Sa 

i EHE. | 
What will mama fay to that? Bu 
CROSS. - 1 
1 toe t care what ſhe. ſays; I- will have it ſo. B 
CHARLOTTE. CE 


How ! relapſing already, papa? Mama mu 
not be made uneaſy for many reaſons ——— | 
don't be angry or jealous, if I take very little nc 


tice of you to day, Mr. Kitchen. 1 
EN. 1 9.8 
No; but to-morrow morning ay, and te 1 


morrow evening--- Oh that the Doctor had bu 


ſaid grace | The very thought creates an appetite, 
; [ Exeunt Croſs and Kitchen N 


Charlotte alone. | an 


on don't know a young lady with more buſine 
on her hands than myſelf. w father and hi 
frien 
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verfſiend to treat with on one hand, my mother and her 
moſinty quarter-couſin to negotiate with on the other 
trai@-and all the while, like a true miniſter, to attend 
nothing but my own ſeparate intereſt—lt puts 
e in mind of ſome of the road · poſts I ſaw upon 
r journey, pointing three ways at once. | 

LETTICE. [ Feeping in.] 
Is the coaſt clear? 
= CHARLOTTE. 
Jam all alone. What's the matter, Lettice ? 
| 0.1 FEG 
Only a letter from Colonel Frankly. 
CHARLOT- EE 
He is arrived, I hope. 
LETTFLICHE. 
Safe arrived, Madam, He is at the White Lion. 
CHARLOTTE. ; 
But where is the letter! 
LEL FIC 
Bleſs me! I have not loſt it ſure Oh no! 
ere it is, Ma am! — [gives the letter, which Char- 
tte reads while Lettice is talking,] Ah, you may 
ke your leave of love- letters now. Marriage 
akes a wonderful alteration in ſtile and ſentiment, 
The letters of married people are like your 
apa's and mama's converſation. 
. CHAREOT:EE:- 
Well—T hope nobody ſaw it delivered to you? 
LETTECK 
Nobody but your ſiſter Sally, Ah, ſhe's a ſly 
ttle urchin! tho? ſhe is but a few years younger 
an you, ſhe has cut all her eye-teeth, I aſſure 
ou, Madam. She aſked me, if that was not co- 
nel Frankly's livery — and then ſhe looked as 
unning and roguiſh ſhe knows what's what, 


1 Pro- 


o 


YL P37; 
HET 
= $$. 
. 
- 
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I: promiſe you, Madam. — Here the little rom 2 


Comes. 


Enter Sally running. W 

| SA L. I. X. N. 

Oh adler, ſiſter! Lam come to give you Jo 5 

ſiſter. ' ne \ 

CHARLOT'T E. 5 

oy | of what, my dear? | | 11 

Joy” SA LE Y;.. bo 
Colonel Frankly is arrived, ſiſter! | 

| CHARLOTTE. T 


Well! and what's that to me? why ſhould x yo 
wiſh me joy upon that account? 
SALL Y. TT” 
Oh, I know why well enough —I am no ma 
a. tool than my elder. ſiſter. 
"CHARLOTTE.- 
What does the child mean ? 
| SA LI TX. 
Child indeed!” you were no dipſeton at my ag 
| warrant you, ſiſter.” 
CHAREL © . 
And what then? 
SA 1 LY, 
8 come I ſee you are afraid of me 
but you need not, I promiſe you — and I ſh 
have ten times more pleaſure in helping you ol 


than I cou. d poſſibly have in telling Pays. an 
mama, 
L E T E. mi 


Ah, you're a rare one! Vou'll make a int 

young Lady one of theſe days, I warrant you. 
SALLY. 

You truſt Lettice here I know well enough, ani 

you had better truſt me too, I can tell you, ſiſte 


Nat 
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ay, ſuppoſing I could do you no good, it is in my 
OMG wer to do you a great deal of miſchief. 
CHARLOTTE. 
What! do you threaten me then? 
SAL kx, . 
No, indeed and indeed, I don't, ſiſter. If I 
Jeew all your ſecrets, T would not hurt you for 
Pe world. 
LETTICE: 
And will you be a good little girl now—and tell 
body—and do every thing we bid you? 
S AL L YT, 
That I will—Tell me all, and if I tell papa 
mama, or any body elſe, I wiſh I may die, 


ſter. 
EE T-FECE. 
Fen tell her, Ma'am ! She loves a little 
guery in her heart—and then ſhe is ſuch an arch 
tle ſoul, I think ſhe may be of uſe—I have cut 
Wt ſome buſineſs for her already. 
+ ALLY, 
T am 1 glad of it For goodneſs-fake let me know 
Pll play my part as well as any of you. 
LETTECE 
Ay, I'Il be boune' for you. 
AL EL YT. 
: Well—Colonel Frankly is a charming man to 
ſhallle ſure—and as my elder ſiſter has a colonel, I 
ink I have a right to a captain. 


| V0 


men 


oY CHAREQOF TE 

BE Huſh, my dear You will be overheard by the 
imily. 

fin - EARLY 
No, I ſhan't Papa is juſt gone out with 


fr. Kitchen, and Mama is in her dreſſing room 


* ith Mr. Marcourt. She deſires to fee you there 
6 
Na. 


ſoon as the proceſſion is over. 


CH AR. 


2 6 5 
2 LY 
=> i 
WO 
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CHARLOTTE. 5 


I know her buſineſs, and can ſcarce bear tj 
thoughts of it. How diſagreeable it is to live G 
a ſtate of perpetual diſſimulation with both n 


parents | - | | 
LETTICE. I 
Never mind it, Ma'am ! never mind it ! It 
entirely their own faults. They have each H 
them encouraged and adviſed you to practiſe dt 
ceit ; and neither of them can blame you for fe 
lowing their inſtruQtions. 
CHARLOTTE 
Ah, Lettice, it is a poor apology for our faul“ 
to excuſe them by thoſe of other people. 5 
LV 
Their conduct is an excuſe for every thing. 
They adviſe you to difſemble to bring the 
ſchemes to bear—and yau take their advice in d 
der to compaſs your own. 
| DA ds bs Lo 
But come, Lettice — Why don't you tell n 
what Tam to do? I long to be buſy. 


| E. 
We may be interrupted here. Come into yo 
ſiſter's room — You muſt tell a little fib or two. 
| SALLY, 
Oh, let me alone! I ſhall not be at a loſs fo 
that, I warrant you.,—Lord, how grave you loo 


put 


1iſter! | 
CHARLOTTE. | 
My dear, don't you think I have ſome reaſon? 
5 „„ e 


Reaſon! no indeed — Are not you going to be 
married ?—Well, you eldeſt daughters have a fint 
time of it to take place of your younger ſiſters! 

| 1 ever 


— 2 
IE 


SHAKESPEARE JUBILEE. T 


very thing—but no matter —I ſhall grow older 
nd older every day, you know. 
CHARLOTTE. 
Go, you little madcap! 
6 „ 
] ſhall dance at your weddings I promiſe you, 
Hold your tongue, you little devil you! 


. [Singing.] 


Well, well, ſay no mare ! 

Sure you told me before. 
* go tall to your parrot, your parrot; 
Pm not ſuch an elf, 


To” ſay it myſelf, | 
ut 1 know a ſheep*s bead from a carrot, a carrot. 


+ [Exeunt, 
1 

| ne 

yo 

70, 

| Y - 
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S CEN E, a fret in Stratford ; on ane fide i 
houſe wwe ein SHAKESPEARE Was born. 


LD © GE AN T, 
Exhibiting the Charafers of Shakeſpeare. 


Martial Mu ſicł. 
ROMAN CHARACTERS. 


Soldiers — two by two. 
Faſces. 


Trophies — S. P. Q. R. &c. 


S. 
Roman Ladies ----diſhevelled. 


JULIUS CASAR. 


The Roman Eagle. 
Brutus and Caſſius --- bearing Daggers. 


—_ Muſick. 


ANTON and CLEOP ATR A. 
Charmion and Iras. | T 


Gran 
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Grand Muſic. 
OLD ENGLISH CHARHOTERS 


K ING 4 0 H N. | 
Conſtance, Prince Arthur, and Hubert, 


 MICHARD the THIRD... 
Edward the Sixth —and Duke of York. 


= | HARRY the Eighth, 
Cardinal Wolſey. 


Coronation Anthem. 


Anne Bullen under Coronation Canopy. 
Attendants, 


Magical Muſic (e above, about, and underneath,” 


PROSPERO. 
Miranda and Ferdinand. 
Drunken Sailors. 
Trinculo and Caliban. 
Ariel. 
Demons and other Spirits. 


Macbetbꝰs M uſtc, 


Witches — two by two, 
The two Baby Spirits. — One with a Crown, the 
other with A Doug, 


T7 dil 


Fairy 


38 SHAKESPEARE PROCESSION, 

| | Tary Mu ſic. 

i OBERON —_ TITANIA—in a Nutſhell 
| Other Fairies. 


Solemn Miſic, 


= The TRAGIC MUSE. 


OTHELLO and DESDEMONA. 


__* GHOST in HAMLET. 
Hamlet,following the Ghoſt, with his ſword draw: 


| | Ophelia in her Madneſs, 

| LEAR and CORDELTIA. ; 
if JACHIMO. 
| POSTHUMUS and IMOGEN, 


Bellarits between the two Brothers, 


 MACBE'TH, with ger bloody. 
Banquo's Ghoſt. 
Lady Macbeth with the Candle. 


F RIA R LAW R EN C E. 
Dead March in Saul, 


Juliet's Bier. Attendants. 
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gel. 


The COMICK MUSE. 


Shallow and Silence. 
Slender and Dr. Caius. 
Ford, Sir Hugh Evans and Page. 

Mrs. Quickly and Piſtol. 
Bardolph and Nym, 
Mrs. Ford, Falſtaff, and Mrs. Page. 


TOUCH STONE and LANCEL OT. 
MAL V O LIO, croſs-gartered. 


Fd 


Andante. 


FLORIZEL and PERDI TA. 
Autolicus. 


ANTONIO and BAS SA 
Portia and Neriſſa, (as L EO 


Shylack—with Knit, 8 
vcales, and Bond. 


Ie oe WM 


Phat; 
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Flouriſh. 


DRAMATIC TROPHIES. 


PEGASUS... 


APOLLO. 
'The Car (drawn by the Muſes) containing the 


Buſt of SHAKESPEARE, crowned by 
TIME and FAME. 
And attended by the THREE G RACES, 
Cupids, Satyrs, Bacchanals, &c. | 


AIR. By Mrs. Mar rocks. 


0 ö ; * 
"Sweeteſt Bard that ever ſung, 
Nature's glory, Fancy*s child; 
Never ſure did witching. tongue, 
Marble forth ſuch wood-netes wild ! 


II. * 
Come each Muſe, and fifter Grace, 


Loves and Pleaſures hither come; 
Well you know this happy place, 
Avon's banks were once your home. 


III. 
"I; tae laurel, bree the flow? 2 
E " triumph to bier raiſe; 
Songs ) | 4 19 5 Pars, 
Fe united ® "= be: 


All ä a eee a Building to Shakeſpeit! 
A T 


the 


8, 


on each ſide, that neither one nor the other 


Ark, 


W ELL! have you been with your mama; 


oy c 
2 WWW 


od Gif UL, 


Charlotte and Sally meeting Lettice, — Char- 
lotte in a pink domino—Lettice in a blue 
Turkiſh habit, 


LE T-FEGE. 


and Mr. Marcourt, madam ? 
CHARLOTTE 
I have. 
LE-F-T4CE. 
And what have you done ? 
 <GCGHARLOTTEE. 
Told them every thing that paſt between me 


and my papa. 
Indeed! 1 | 
” - CHARLOTTE 


To be ſure. I have done ſo all along, you 
know ; and this has inſpired ſo much confidence 
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entertain the leaſt ſuſpicion of my deceiving them 
both. 8 

| LETTICE 

But how have you ſettled matters, madam ? 


CY CHAR- 


— j : 
i 
l ' 
n 
F 
i $ 
oY : 
A\ . 
1 4 
7 > 
= 1 
= 
8 
11 
5 
1 
1 4 
mw 
"7 EY 
85 
2 
_ 
. 
3 
8 
= 
mY 
: 2 
jd 
) 
4% 
+I 
. t 
[ : 
25 
5 } 
185 
LE 
7 
1 
J 5 — 
, x 
123 f 
x 
S; 7 
„ 
1 ta 
1 4 +; 
ig 
4M 
„ 

! 
{if 
U is 
4 j 

— i; N 


8 2 e 
1 * B a5 
ä—— RS : 
* * —> <> RR CC I ens — 
" —r.!. nn enenee ne ee 
* 


42 MAN Ap WIFE; On, Tur 


fiſter has given me my cue 


5 CHARLOTTE. •P? | 
T think, very cleverly. Mr. Marcourt has ſug- 


geſted to my mama, that there is nothing fo 


much like a perſon of faſhion, as to receive 


maſks at your own houſe before going to the pub- 


lic maſquerade: ſo our doors are io be thrown 
open to all Stratford. Vou are (as we ſettled at 
firſt) to amuſe Mr. Kitchen in that habit; and J 
am, as my mama ſuppoſes, to go off with Mr. 
Marcourt in this. | | 
on LE TESCE. 
But your mama will find herſelf ſadly deceived. 
| SAL UE YT. 
Yes; I am to manage that, Lettice, My 
—and never truſt me, 


if I don't make a fool of him. 
. 
Oh, I don't doubt you. 
CHARLOTTE- 


All we want at preſent is a little time, Let- | 


tice. Colonel Frankly, you may be ſure, will be 
here. The other parties muſt be put upon a 
wrong ſcent, and in the mean while L ſhall give 
my hand to the colonel, which my papa and mama 
have ſeverally deſtined to Mr. Marcourt and Mr, 
Kitchen, 1 
5 „ .. 
But how am I to treat Mr. Kitchen? 
CHARLOTTE. 
Why thus ?—Ha! yonder comes Mr. Marcourt. 


Come into the next room, Lettice, and Pl! explain 


every thing Now remember your inſtructions, 


Sally! 


SALLY 


nz YT Ie. AY 


F _ 


SAT ET; 


Let me alone go, and give Lettice her leſlfn : : 


Jam perfect in mine. 
F 
Ay, you are an apt ſcholar, PIF warrant you. 
CHARLOTTE: 
Well! ſucceis attend you! Come Lettice ! 
| [Exeunt Charlotte and Lettice. 


Sally alone. 


Now for as many fibs as I ever told my mama 
or my governeſs | Here the gentleman comes 


full of pride and conceit.—He 1s a pretty man too 
— but I don't like him half fo well as. Colonel 


Enter Marcourt. 


MARCOURT. 
Ha! my little puppet! what do 2 do here all 
alone, my dear? 
S A L bi XY; 
NOT at all, not I, Sir. 
MARCOURT. 
You 3 dull, my dear. Come, let us chatter 
a little, and that will put you in ſpirits. 
SAL EF, 
Will it ? why what will you ſay to me, Sir? 


MARCO UR T. 


Say to you? I'll tell you you're as handſome as 


a little angel. 


| 8. A 
Ah! but do you really believe ſo, Sir? 


C4 MA Re 
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but, my little dear, you may tell me 


my AN AND WIPE; => Tux 


MARS r. 
Ves indeed do [I 
heart to make love to you. 
R. L L V. 


Oh, but they f ſay Jam too little yet awhile 


but have a little Patience, and 1 ſhall be as tall as my 


ſiſter. 
MARCOURT:. 


That you will very ſoon, my little dear! and 
| when I am married to your ſiſter, I'll take care to | 


get you a huſband. 
„ 


Oh dear you married to my ſiſter | when will 


that. be, I wonder ? 


MARCOURT. 
Very ſoon, my dear! to-day, or to-morrow, per- 
haps. | 
S 


To-morrow come- never, I believe. 
MARCOURT. 
Why ſo, my dear? 
r 


Ah, you want to pump me. But I muſt not 


tell tales, you know. I ſhall be huffed if I do. 
MARCO UR T. 
Egad, I may be tricked here 


come to no harm, I promiſe you. 
SALLY. 
An won't you ſay that I told you? 
MARCOURT. 
No: I'll ſwear —— 


T could almoſt find in my 


(afide.) Well, 
You ſhall 


SALLY. 


Py 


b 


* 
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SA. F. 
Oh dear! don't you ſwear : that's naughty 
and will frighten me. 


MAR COUR T. 
Well — upon my honour then, nobody ſhal} 
know thas you told me. 
. 
But is there nobody liſtening? 
MARCOUERE -: 

Not a creature — we're all alone — Come now } 
hide nothing from me; there's a good little ſoul! 
SAL 
you are impoſed upon, Sir. 

MARCO UR. 

Ay? egad, I was afraid fo but how? how 

my dear? 


Why then- 


S A LK x. 

As they think I am but a child, they don't 
mind what they ſay before me — fo I hear all their 
contrivances. . 

MARCO. UR F. 
Well! what are they ? | 
SALE 
It made me mad to think they ſhould abuſe ſach 
a charming pretty gentleman, as you are. I am 


ſure, if I was my ſiſter, I ſhould like you a thous _ 


ſand times better than Mr. Kitchen. 
MARCOURT. 

What a ſenſible little creature it is There's a 
good child —— but WOO were the contrivances 
you were ſpeaking of? 

8 L DX - 

For my ſiſter to go off with Mr. Kitchen, and 
be married to him. 
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5 MARCO URT. 
Ay! how? 
5 = PO OY 
In a blue Turkiſh habit. 
MARCOURT. 
Oh, I know that. 
SAL LY | 
No, indeed, but you don't, Sir. I know what 
you think well enough. I heard my ſiſter ſay 
that ſhe had fairly told mama and you, that ſhe 
had ſettled it ſo with papa, only to throw you the 
more off your guard, and make you believe ſhe 
would go along with you in a pink domino, I pre- 
tended to be for Mr. Marcourt, ſays ſhe : but in- 
deed, ſays ſhe, I ſhall do as my papa would have 


me, for all that. I'll put on the blue Turkiſh ha- 
bit, and go with Mr. Kitchen. N 
e ee, e 
So, fo! J am to be bubbled then. 
. SAL LY. _ 
1 That you will, if you don't look after the lady 
| in the Turkiſh habit, I can tell you, Sir. 
MARCOURT. - 
Oh, I ſhall take care, I warrant you, 
- TT SB AL EY, 
Ay, you know all their ſecrets now; but if you 


fay I told you, PII never let you know any thing 
again. ; 


| MARCOURT:. 

Never fear, my dear. —ÞIl blow up all their 
plots, and pretend I diſcovered them by acci- 
gent, | | © 

. . 

Do, do But I muſt leave you now, Sir; for if 

ny 
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my ſiſter, or papa, or Lettice, ſhould fee us toge- 

ther, they may ſuſpe& ſomething. 5 
MARCUS 

So they may — but before you go, let me give 


you one kiſs for your intelligence ! 


S TUL Y. 
Oh, no! T'muſt not kiſs the gentlemen. . 
„ TT. 
Go, you little coquet, you! 
E S ALLY: 
However, I'll make you one of my beſt dancing 


curtſies. | | | 
MARCOUR:T. 
Oh, your ſervant, Miſs ! 


She makes him a low curtſy—but as he turns away, 
Holds up her hands and laughs at him--- He turns: 
ſuddenly towards ber---ſhe calls up a grave look,, 
makes him another low curtſy, and runs away 
romping.] 1 | 
Marcourt alone. 


A lucky diſcovery this and very whimſically 
made too---Fools and children always ſpeak truth, 
they ſay---But Charlotte cannot ſeriouſly prefer 
Kitchen to me---I think I may venture to ſay that's 
impoſlible---No ! She has given into this, merely 
to oblige her father, and will be happy to fee his 


intentions defeated. T'Il about it inſtantly---It ſhall 
be done, my dear, on purpoſe to oblige you. Exit. 


A Hall.” 
Enter Mrs, Croſs and Lettice. 


Mrs. CROSS. 
Well, I declare I am quite delighted with this 


idea of Mr. Marcourt's, of receiving maſks at 


home. It is ſo much in the ſtile of people of con- 
| dition 
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dition—The gentility of it pleaſes me almoft as 


* as contradicting my huſband. 
LELEEI1XE 


It is a great happineſs that maſquerades are 


coming into faſhion again. It gives a lady a fine 
opportunity of having her own way to. be ſure, 


ma'am. 


Mrs. CROSS. 


So it does, Lettice, as Mr. Croſs ſhall experience. 


Charlotte has followed my dfrections, I hope? 
CE LITE 


To a tittle, ma'am — You ſee I'm 0 dreſt 


for the purpoſe. 
Mrs. CROSS. 


Very well. I ſhall have witneſſes of my triumph 
too---"That will be charming. Is every thing rea- 


dy in the apartments to receive the company? 


EE FT-1CE.. 


Every thing, ma'am. 


Mrs. CROSS. 


Have they moved the partition between the ae 2 


and back room? 
LITER 


They have, ma'am. 
Mrs.CROSS. 


Have they ſtuck the ends of ſpermaceti in the - 
* And have you ſent to the Apotheca- 
's for a ſufficient quantity of cream of tartar 


8 make lemonade? 
F 
Your orders have been exactly obeyed, ma' am. 
Mrs. CROSS. 


Mighty well. You know I die, if I have not 
If I give but a 


every thing in the higheſt ſtile- 
plate of bread and butter, I give it like a perſon of 


condition. But I muſt go, and do the honours of 


the. . 


W 
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the houſe---I ſee ſome maſks going-into the yellow- 
room -I have ſent cards to every body one knows 
Þ that's at Stratford---And I expect a member of par- 
lament with his wife and daughters, the dowager 
lady Codille, Sir Thomas Frippery, and a yellow 
admiral---Be-ure you take care, Lettice! [Exit 


Lettice alone. : 


Ves; I ſhall take care of more than you are a- 
ware of, I promiſe you, madam.--- How happy the 
old gentlewoman makes herſelf, in her ſucceſs, as ſhe 
fancies it! My maſter is in the very ſame caſe---And 
my young lady too much for them both. Surely 
there muſt be fome very extraordinary pleaſure in 
a man's plaguing his wife, and a woman's torment- 
ng her huſband. My maſter and miſtreſs think of 
othing elſe. 'They are like flint and ſteel, perpe- 
vally ſtriking fire out of each other --- Oh, here 
omes Mr. Kitchen---As true to his appointment, 
s if it was an invitation to turtle or veniſon---Now 
or alittle maſquerade frolic! ' [puts on her maſk, 


Enter Kitchen. 
KITCHEN. 


Your ſervant, madam! 
EE TECH. 
Your ſervant, good fir! | pulling off ber maſk, 
F Px. 
What! is it you, Mrs. Lettice ? I thought it had 
een Miſs Charlotte. "i 
VET 
No, ſir; my miſtreſs could not n come 
erſel. And fo ſhe has ſent me in her place. 
KITCHEN. 
Lam obliged to you for coming; but I have 
- | been 
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been ſworn at Highgate, Mrs. Lettice, and nevet 


take the maid inſtead of the miſtreſs ? 
LET ITCE; 


But I ſuppoſe you have no n to take the 


maid in order to get at the miſtreſs ? 
KIT CHE N. 


No, no; but what's the meaning of all this? 


How came you here in that habit. 
LETEIEFCE. . 


I'll tell you fir; Mrs. Croſs, you know, is #| 


much ſet againſt you, as my maſter is your friend 
And my young lady has a fad time with them 


both together, poor foul ! 
IN. 


So ſhe has, and yet ſhe manages them pretty 
well too. She mixes with them as kindly as at 


egg between oil and vinegar. 


CET IICE. | 
Why ſhe muſt ſeem to oblige my old lady but 


her inclinations are entirely with you and her papa, 


KEI GHEN, 


Yes, yes, I know that, Lettice. 
1. 


But to make ſhort of my ſtory, ſir; her mam 
having unluckily diſcovered that Miſs Charlotte ha 
promiſed to meet you in this habit, inſiſts on m 
putting it on, dreſſes her daughter in a pink domino 


and ſends her to meet Mr. Marcourt. 
KI11T1GHEN, 


TT he devil ! | 

| IE IT IF. 
Patience, fir! my young lady has turned all th 
to your advantage. 


KITCHEN, 
By what means? 


LET 


no! 
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ft LET TCC 
She has contrived. to make Mr. Marcourt ima- 
zine he is impoſed upon. Her little ſiſter, who 
eis as ſharp as a needle, has been ſet to tell him, that 


Miſs Charlotte ſtill intends to meet you in this ha- 
bit. This puts him upon a falſe train---Sends him 


s in purſuit of me—And in the mean while you are 
to give my miſtreſs the meeting near the great 

booth, fir. 

as KITCHEN. 

— Excellent! Tl away this very inſtant. 

em LEEFEGE 


Stay, ſir! As I live yonder comes Mr. Mar- 

court. If he ſees you leave me ſo abruptly, he 

ty will hardly take me for my young miſtreſs. Sup- 

auf poſe you ſeem to have me under your care, and 

wait a few moments for a favourable opportunity to 
ſlip off to your appointment. 


KITCHEN. 
III do it. | . 
LET TICK 
He's juſt here. I muſt on with my maſk---and 
not open my lips for fear of diſcovery. 
N [puts on her maſk, 
Enter Marcourt. 
_ MARCOURT, 

There they are, egad—juſt as the little girl told 
me--- Your ſervant, ma'am. (Lettice curſſies.) 
Your ſervant, Mr. Kitchen! | 

KITCHEN. 
th Your humble ſervant, fir! 
 .MARCOURT, 


Soom me leave, fir, to pay my reſpects to that 
ady, 1 5 5 | 


8 © KITCHEN; 
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2 KITCHEN. 
Excuſe me, fir. This lady has no thing | to ſay 


to you. 
M A RC . 
You are miſtaken, fir.” I came on 3 to 


meet her. 
KIT CHE N. 


That cannot be, ſir— This is an acquaintance | 


of mine—and not the lady you mean. 
MARCOURT. 
But I am convinced it is, fir. 
KIT XN... 
Pooh 1 prithee, man] A lady in: a. maſk is like 
a diſh under cover ; you can never tell what it is. 
MARCO.URT. 
Pardon me, fir. This may be diſguiſed i in the 
drefling, but I like the diſh and muſt taſte it. 
[taking hold of Lettice, 
KT CHEN... 
Let the lady alone, fir! 
MARCOURT. 
This way, madam ! | 
Zouns, Mr. Marcourt: [Marcourt Aruggles 


with Lettice—ſb cream 


A Croſs and Mrs. Croſs. : 
CROSS. 
Hey day! What is all this? 
KN. 
Only Mr. Marcourt, fir, that will fall on with- 
out invitation. Here's a lady complains of his 


rudeneſs. 
CROSS — 
n in my houſe! for ſhame, Mr. Mar- 


court! ! This is your man of quality, Mrs. Croſs. - 
M A R- 


bli 


ho! 
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MARCOURT. 
Only a maſquerade frolic ; nothing elſe, fir, 
CROSS . 
Well then --- by the laws of all maſquerades, 
o the maſk being taken off puts an end to imperti- 
nence --- pull off your maſk, and put him to the 
bluſh, madam. 7 
| KITCHEN; 
By no means, fir. | 
| CROSS. 
Why not? She ſhall pull it off, and teach him 
how to behave himſelf. 


ke Mrs. CROSS. 
5. No, no; the lady muſt not pull her maſk off, 
CROSS 


he Y But I ſay, ſhe ſhall. 
Mrs. CROSS. 
"| But I fay ſhe ſhall not. 
| CROSS. 
But ſhe ſhall, Mrs. Croſs. 
| Mrs. CROSS. 
But ſhe ſhall not, Mr. Croſs. 
MARCOURT. 
Ay, ay, let the lady unmaſk, and T'll be ſatisfied, 
Mn CROSS 
What ! are you mad, Mr. Marcourt. 
: MARCOURT.. 
My dear Mrs. Croſs, you are not in the ſecret! 
the ates hold of Lettice.) ig | 
Oo ERTTLION 
No violence, I beſeech you, Sir ! the ſight is 
ot worth ſo much importunity. (unmaſks.) 
M A R- 
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 - MARCOURT. 
Confuſion !—Lettice ?. 


LETTFCE. | 
At your ſervice, Sir! | (Eur ger 
SS. d 
Lettice i in that habit ? Where is oy: SRO 
Mrs. CR O 88. 


T knew ſhe was not here --- Don't bs uneaſy, 
my dear! I underſtood Mr. Kitchen was defirous 
of a rendezvous ; ſo I put the change upon him, 
thinking Lettice a more proper companion for him 
than my daughter. Ha, ha, ha! 

. 

Death and the devil! Am I deceived then? 

fooled by my wife too! 


. KEFCHEN. 

Hate patience, Sir. Many things kagons be- 
tween the cup and the lip. Sweet meat may have 
ſour ſauce they ſay. A word with you. {Talk 
apart with Croſs, while Mrs. Croſs converſes with 


Marcourt ? 
Mrs. CROSS. 
But where is the girl allthis while, Mr. Marcourt 


MARSRCOUST. 


Devil fetch me, if I know, madam. I too 


| Lettice for her. | 
Mrs. CROSS. 

What! were you deceived too! How could yon 
poſſibly be ſo abſurd! Did not I agree to put Let 
tice in the Turkiſh habit, and to dreſs Charlott 
in the pink domino? (Kitchen goes out here.) 


-MARCUOUR . 


| 


Ves but I was told.I was impoſed upon---ant ſee 


now 1 den to think I have made a fool of * 
| Mr 


1 


Mrs. CROSS. 
I dreſt Charlotte, and left her in my room wait- 
ing for you. -I never knew any thing ſo ridicu- 
.) lous ! However, there can be no great harm done 
42 it is plain ſhe is not with Mr. Kitchen, you ſee. 


T: CROSS. [oOderbearing.] 

Don't be too ſure of that, Mrs. Croſs! Mr; 
ſy, | Marcourt and you are but weak politicians. You 
us ſettle your own plan of operations, and never con- 
m, ſider the motions of the enemy. 


im Mrs. CROSS. 


What motions! Where's Mr. Kitchen ? Gone? 


CROSS 
nh Yes--- gone. Gone to marry my daughter, 


Mr. Marcourt rather choſe to make up to Lettice, - 


you ſee, 
| Mrs. CROSS 
If ſhe marries Mr. Kitchen, I'll never ſee her 
face again.---To have your way in every thing 
I cannot bear it! 
CROSS 


Rave on, my dear! We muſt give loſers leave 
to talk, you know. Let them laugh that win 


Mrs: CROSS. 


„„ 


Ha, ha, ha! poor woman! 


oh | 
Let | Enter Fleece. 


lotte | 
CROSS 


ſee you --- heartily glad to ſee you, Mr. Fleece. 


Mrs.CROSS, 
How do you do, Mr, Fleece ? 


ahl 
ſel 
Afr 


y x a 
- Bak & n 5 b 
as" * 2 — ens NA 4 
N 1 
n 4 Ss.” 
” 8 1 NS * 3 * — 
I ” ** 


SHAKESPEARE JUBILEE. s 


Provoking inſolence ! I ſhall die with vexation- 


Mr. Fleece! how do you, Sir? I am glad to 


FLEECE 
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FLEECE. 


Very well I thank you, ma' am. I wiſh you joy, 
ma' am I wiſh you joy of Miſs Charlotte's 
marriage, Mr. Crols. 

oss. 

My daughter's marriage 

ma' am. — Tol derol- lol, lol - 


Look you there, 
She's married, 


F L E E CE. 
Yes, Sir, I left the couple at the church- door. 
CROSS. 
T ol derol, lol derol lol! 
Mrs. CROS 8. 


Charlotte married! to whom? to Mr. Kitchen, 
Mr. Fleece ? | 


| CROSS. | 
Mr. Kitchen! ay, to be ſure — whom ſhould 
it be elſe, Mrs. Croſs? 
| FLEECE. 
Mr. Kitchen! lackaday, no, ma'am—— not 
Mr. Kitchen, Sir; I never heard of that gentleman, 


: MARGOURT, 


Well ſaid my little woolcomber ! --- nor any 
* elſe I believe. | 


Mrs. CROSS. 
Mr. Kitchen. Mind that Mr. Croſs ! 
| CH O58. 
Not Mr. Kitchen ? Why then who the devil 
is ſhe married to? 
„„ 1 9 68 0 64; OM 
To colonel Frankly, Sir. 


MAR. 


„ 


. 


vil 


Mr. Kitchen. 
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MA RCOURT. 
Colonel Frankly ! there is a ſly dog now ! 


Mrs. CR O 8 8. 
Well --- I don't care who it is, ſo as it is not 


Mr. Kitchen. 
CO UR. | 
b am infinitely obliged to you, Ma'am. 


8 CROSS. 


F Sdeath, Sir! but P11 ſet all Stratford in a blaze. 


Did not you receive a letter from us abou this 


affair ? 
FL E-F CE. | 
T did, Sir, from Miſs Charlotte---and ſubſcribed 
with yours and Mrs. Croſs's approbation.---I obeyed 


your orders preciſely, took this houſe immediately, 


and had the banns aſked between the parties. 


CROSS. 
Well and the parties were my daughter and 


Mrs. CROSS. 
No; my daughter and Mr. Marcourt. 
FLEECEE. 
Neither; but your daughter and Colonel 
Frankly. Here are my credentials, Sir. the let- 
ter in your's, Mrs. Croſs's, and Miſs Charlotte's, 
hand-writing. | (Delivers the letter.) 


CROSS 
So! fo! the little gipſey has deceived us both 
then.—She told me ſhe would put in Mr. Kit- 
chen's name. 


Mrs. CROSS. 
And me, that ſhe would declare you, and in- 


ſert Mr. Marcoutt's. | MAR. 
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i MARCO URI. 
Inſtead of which, ſhe has put in Colonel Frank- 


ly A bubble, by Jupiter !—My wager with h 
| * is a an bet then. ſt 

48 Enter Kitchen. 
[  -. ,MARCOUR Pm, 41" 


Ha ! my brother in adverſity, where do You 


eome from: 
KITCHEN. 
From church. J arrived juſt at the con- 
cluſion of the ceremony; but the latter end 
of a feaſt is better than the beginning of a fray, I fe 
they ſay we ſhall have a jubilee wedding of it. fc 
There is the bride and bridegroom with all Strat- tc 
bord at my heels. 8 
Mrs. CROSS. . th 
They ſhan't enter my doors. I won't ſee their 


faces. 
KITCHEN. 

You had better, madam; or this affair will 
make us all yery ridiculous. 

Mrs. CROSS. 

Don't tell me—to be treated in ſuch a ſhameful} hz 
manner! I will have nothing to ſay to them—f| m 
and if Mr. Croſs has a grain of ſpirit, he will turf} an 
the undutiful wretch out of doors, and cut hei 
off with a ſhilling. 


| : e 5 hu 

But I ſhall do no ſuch thing, Mrs. Croſs. My mA: 
conduct ſhall be juſt the reverſe, Madam. I willy aq 
receive them with open arms: for if any thing has 7 
been amiſs, it has been entirely your fault. 

Mrs. CROSS, 

My fault ! ! how can that be ? 7 fai 

CROSS 


ul 


em 
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C ROSS. n 

Very eaſily. If you had been of my mind, 4 | 

had not encouraged the girl to be lob 
ſhe would not have been undutiful. 
Mrs. CR O88. 

Well and if you had been of my mind, would 


not it have been juſt the ſame thing 


CROSS. 
I begin to think we have both been to Laws: 


Enter Charlotte and Colonel Frankly. 
FRANKLY. 


Permit us, Sir, to throw ourſelves at your 
feet, and to hope for your's aud Mrs. Croſs's 
forgiveneſs. My Charlotte thought it impoſſible 
to prevail on both to conſent to the ſame match, 
and that is her only excuſe for marrying without 
the approbation of either. 

CROSS. 
Your apology is a ſevere reproof, Sir. 
Mrs. CROSS, 
I don't care — ſo ſhe is not wife to Mr. Kitchen. 
„ REI 

Faith, Madam, it gives me no uneaſineſs. I 
have been roaſted a little it is true — but not ſo 
much as my friend here.---He got into the wheel, 
and turned himſelf. 


MARCOURT. 

No matter I ſcorn to be curd in good 
humour - and as this marriage has begun in 
maſquerade, if the preſent good company will 
adjourn to the jubilee-maſked ball this evening, 
I will moſt chearfully attend them there. 

| Mrs. CROSS, 

Oh, as to the maſquerade, it is a genteel af- 

fair, and I like it of all things. 


CRO 8 8. 


y N x - 5 my WO IF oy "3 "IE : 
. .- * e 

„ Z 

9 
1 1 

SEE 5 2 "a 
* * 4 1 r * 
55 a i 1 
2 p 


* N a 
1 9 4 oo 


Wo MAN axy WIFE; Or, Tux, 
= _*Come then, Mrs. Croſs! It was impoſſible we 
1 ZÞoth ſhould have been pleaſed; ſo let us not re- 
pine that Charlotte has ſatisfied neither. We 
may, however, gerive from this incident one 
material piece of inſtruction.— That no family 
can be well governed, Where there is a diſagree- 

4 ment between thoſe who are. placed at the head 
of it——and that nothing is ſo. neceſſary as har- 
= mony among thoſe whoſe intereſts are ſo intimatelf 
connected as thoſe of Man and Wife. 


